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and kit, again landed like another Jonah flying from Nineveh,
this time on the northern end of the island, from whence he
made his way to Ahmadabad, joining his regiment after being
six weeks on the road !

After this double baptism of fire and water, we are quite
prepared to hear anything. Jungle and bilious fever give Tifm
the brawny shoulders of a Highlander ; small-pox with its first
ugly marks disappears, leaving us the exceedingly handsome
face, which has been handed down to us in the daguerreotype of
Claudet. No wonder, after this, that Pope Pius IX. presented
him with a gold medal; that Bishop Carr, whose recumbent
efiigy we behold in our Cathedral, gave him a Bible with the
words on it, " Thou hast covered my head in the day of battle;"
and that he held friendly correspondence with Dr. Duff, the
'Presbyterian Missionary in Calcutta. He was another Paul,
had been a day and a night in the deep, and fought with wild
beasts. But, in truth, his whole life and character is a perpetual
paradox. Born in England, educated in Scotland, the puny lad
of Aberdeen thrashes the biggest boy in the school; destined
for the church, he takes to soldiering; the smallest officer in
the Indian Army, 5 ft. 1 in., he grows to 5 ft. 8 in.; with no
ediTcation, except what he had up to sixteen years of age, he
lives to correspond with eminent men of the day. Stiff enough
clay this, to begin with, and even Darwin the Potter could not
have seen any indication here of a vessel of honour. Modest,
yet ambitious to a degree, he would not rise at another's dis-
advantage ; cautious, yet vigilant, and with a dash about him,
this man who could weep over a dying bird, wrote these lines:
" Proclaim at Cawnpore, and cause to be known to the leaders
of the enemy's forces at Lucknow, that for every Christian
woman or child maltreated at Lucknow, an Oudh noble shall be
hanged."

WAYS AND MEANS,

which are the serious business of most men's lives, did not trouble
him much. In a private memorandum, Lord John Eussell
says : " I have been a poor man all my life, but I never knew
what it was to be in debt till I became a Secretary of State/'
So James Outram, on the eve of sitting down to a public dinner